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SENTENCES IN PROSE AND VERSE. 

SELECTIONS BY W. E. CHANNING. 

It has been -well said that we expect one faculty to do the work of an 
other in mental and moral life. Especially in regard to the functions of 
reason and conscience do we make this mistake. The conscience " is not 
alone expected to enforce doing what is right, but to decide what the 
right is." — "fietkesda," by Barbara Elbon. 

Alternate hours of reading and solitary wanderings along the shore, 
filled with somber romance, in which the atmosphere of renunciation, the 
gray thundering ocean, the majestic rocks, and his wholly retrospective 
life combined to accentuate the grave cast of character which peculiarly 
distinguished him. — Ibid. 

Who, indeed, can describe the processes of growth, the blossoming of 
a plant, the details of a sunrise ? Infinitesimal atoms meet, and coalesce, 
and vibrate, and increase, and after a long period we perceive a color. 
The vibrations quicken and intensify, and another hue becomes sensible 
to us. But who can trace the changing ? Who can see the subtle causes 
and the still subtler effects ? Finally, when white light is achieved, what 
is it but dazzling radiance, before which our eyes fall, blurred, blinded, 
well-nigh destroyed through excess of sight? — Ibid. 

The attitudes she assumed, clearly cut against the soft radiance, were 
exquisite. Once or twice, with the little impatient gesture that was de- 
lightfully familiar to him, she tossed the mantle of her hair aside, and, in 
falling, its duskiness caught golden gleams that made it seem alive. — Ibid. 

She was radiantly and gloriously happy. She asked nothing of life ; 
existence had blossomed into its rarest flower and placed it in her hand. 
She was awed by its beauty ; sbe was well-nigh overpowered by its fra- 
grance. Each moment throbbed with a million hearts, which yet seemed 
incapable of containing her bliss. Her mind could not conceive its ex- 
tent; her being -could not contain it. — Ibid. 



